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	Achieving the Dream

**I've been digging in my old documents lately and found this. It's not great or anything, but I thought it was decent enough to post. I've just been a little discouraged lately and haven't had much time to think of new ideas, which is crazy. With the spoiled promo of Lapis returning, and her and Peridot becoming "Barn Mates", you'd think I'd go all out on writing Jamzuli, buuut... I'm sorta losing interest. Not in the ship, I'm all for the ship. I even have an idea where Lapis becomes a temporary mailwoman and helps Jamie on his routes, but that would be better as a comic. (though I can't draw, so...) And the **_Cinderellapis _**idea is coming back. (Jasper and Peridot aren't going to be the stepfamily. That would be too dang cliche. xD)**

**But then there's a little water-dragon waiting on a hill, screaming at the top of his lungs as he points to a small group of characters, "FROSTY, COME BACK TO US!"**

**Duty's starting to call. Again.**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Steven Universe; it rightfully belongs to Rebecca Sugar!**_

* * *

><p><span>Achieving the Dream<span>

The sun began to set. Seagulls were departing from their course and started for their nesting grounds. In a little wooden shack that sat on the cape just outside of Beach City, Dinah Washington blared from the opened windows. A pair of friends were adding their finishing touches to the end of their busy day of spring cleaning with breaks in between.

Jamie was polishing every table in the house while Lapis was in his bedroom, tidying up his chest full of drawers and gathered the clothing that he hardly wore anymore. She set them on the bed in neat folded pile, and hoped to remind him before the night was over that he had to take his former clothes to a thrift store in town in the morning. Lapis was on the floor with her cleaning supplies and on her last drawer, rummaging through a cluster of old polo shirts.

Her hand dipped low into the darkness, her eyes catching tints of different colors and patterns, when her fingertips smacked against something hard.

"What in Blue Diamond's name...?" she cursed.

With little effort, she managed to squirm the mysterious item into the dim light of the room, in all of its blackened rectangular glory. A streak of white tape was in the video's center with the words "Demo Reel" written in marker.

"A tape?" Lapis said to herself.

Jamie kept all of his video tapes on an organized shelf above the television, and it sure didn't look like one of his home movies from his childhood. _So what would one be doing here, buried underneath all of these shirts? _ thought Lapis. This was particularly odd.

"Lapis?"

The gem gasped and quickly tucked the demo reel back into the drawer and shut it.

"Here I am," she said.

Jamie walked into the bedroom, carrying a pair of Lion Lickers in either hand.

"There you are," he grinned, and handed her one. "I wanted to say thank you for your help today. I'll make sure to bag up the clothes tonight and drop'em off in the morning before my shift."

"Oh... it's no trouble," said Lapis, taking the popsicle. As much as Steven had good intentions, she figured she'd give this off-brand a try. What was a few bites between Sunrise Spring Fun Buddies?

"Do you need to get back to the temple at a specific time?"

Lapis shook her head and unwrapped the frozen treat. "No," she replied. "I don't think so. Garnet would have notified me about an upcoming mission already. Why?"

He beckoned her to follow him, but not before grabbing his movie star sunglasses.

* * *

><p>A few minutes later, Jamie and Lapis sat down on their log that Jamie had claimed himself long ago. From the months they'd spent together, it was decided that Jamie would share his thinking spot with his most special friend. She was charmed.<p>

They sat together in silence, watching the waves come in and crash against the sand. Above the ocean was the open sky, bathing in dissolving clouds and a mixture of soft oranges and purples. Twinkling stars popped out from their hiding places and shined like little diamonds, giving Lapis the familiarity of the former Homeworld. She hummed to herself in reminisce, recalling delightful places to beloved friendships.

But now she was in an exotic world, that could be just as beautiful as the last Homeworld she was happy in. Homeworld did not have distinctive weather patterns, such as rain, snow or fog.

And she had made a few new friends since she decided to live on Earth.

Friends who made her happy.

Friends who loved her.

Jamie was one of them.

"Your lion is melting, Lap."

Lapis snapped out of her daydreaming and noticed her popsicle dripping all over her arm. Quickly she licked the stains, as awkward as it looked and continued licking the rest of the lion. It had a tangy feel to it whenever the cold flavor bounced on her tongue. It was a little... bland, to say at least.

_Steven's going to be very happy when he finds out that I'm not a fan, _she mused.

The blue gem dropped the rest of the lion into the wrapper and set it to the side. With the tip of her tongue, she cleaned the sticky liquid from her teeth and swallowed.

_Clean... oh my, that's right! _she realized.

"I've been meaning to discuss something with you," she blurted out.

The thespian was recovering from the latest brain freeze after he ate the rest of his popsicle. He shivered and rubbed his arms.

"_Oooh_... w-what's up, Lapis?"

Lapis cleared her throat and glanced to the sand.

"I found a tape in your dresser," she explained. "I didn't know whether to put it in your VHS collection or not. So I put it back."

Jamie put a couple of fingers to his shades in interest.

"Oh my goodness," he mumbled. "Did it have a strip of white tape on the front?"

"Yes!" said Lapis. "And in marker it said 'demo reel'. I don't know what that is, do you care to explain?"

Jamie threw back his head and laughed.

"Man oh _man_! It's been months since I saw it last."

He stood up and offered a hand. They journeyed further down the beach, the roll of waves swarming their bare feet as they walked. Jamie led the way, holding Lapis' hand by connecting their fingers in a loose grip. They still had themselves a good ten-minute walk or so until they reached the temple.

"A demo reel is a video presentation to display one's talents to a director. After I moved back from Kansas, Steven helped me with various pieces for my reel. He even asked _me_ to be in one of his videos on TubeTube, and then allowed for it to be in my reel! Isn't that great?"

Lapis nodded, but didn't understand _why_ it was in his drawer in the first place.

"Yes it is, but how come it's in your dresser after all these months?" she asked.

While looking over his shoulder, Jamie's grin fell into an embarrassed frown. He blushed a deep shade of red and coughed into the crook of his arm.

"Oh! Well... um, a-about that... I..."

The gem looked discouraged. "I'm sorry," she apologized. "I didn't mean to bring back any bad memories."

She gasped as her hand fell from his clutch and watched as her beloved mailman fall to his knees in despair.

_What have I done?_

"...Jamie...?"

Slowly, Lapis got down on her knees as well and was beside her best friend. She hesitated at first before placing a comforting hand on his shoulder.

A look of surprise crossed Lapis' face as Jamie rose his head high with confidence.

"Boom... _acting_."

Before she could respond, Lapis was tackled into the water by a playful Jamie. She screamed and made the attempt to struggle in his grasp as Jamie lowered his head to plant a tender kiss on her revealing abdomen.A cry of defeat echoed throughout the air. The gem closed her eyes and rested the back of her palm against her forehead.

"Oh! Is there anyone that is so brave enough to rescue me?"

Jamie stilled.

"Oh... Come _ON_ Lapis," he growled. "For crying out loud, you took a military veteran to the bottom of the ocean and managed to build a tower into space with a cracked gem! I for one think you can handle a puny human like myself."

"And I for one thought your heart was shattered." She stuck out her tongue. "... But you made it a very believable scene. Now if you'll excuse me, I must practice my incredible acting skills for _my_ demo reel."

"Aww, that's a shame," said Jamie, pursing his lips together, his eyebrows drooping in a saddened expression. "Too bad I forgot my phone..."

A wing summoned from her gem and flicked him clear on the nose.

"Hey!"

Lapis smirked. "That was for worrying me, you... you big dork!"

"Big dork, huh?" Jamie set her down and rubbed his nose. "... Huh. Oh dear... oh my..."

Panic raced through Lapis' heart.

"I didn't break it, did I?" She reached out to aid him. "Here, let me..."

Jamie lunged himself at her, sending them both hurdling into the splashing waves.

"No, no! _Stop_!" she laughed beneath him. "Enoughhh! Th-that's enough, J-_Jaaamie_! I'm done playing games...!"

The postman grunted in defeat. "If you insist."

Lapis sighed and swiped at her drenched hair.

"How did we get from a conversation about a demo reel to... here?" she questioned.

"You're the one who asked about it in the first place," he proclaimed.

The gem blushed. "I did, didn't I?"

Jamie fixed his shades.

"I had completely forgotten all about that tape until you mentioned it," he told her. "Was it dusty?"

Lapis shook her head.

"No," she replied. "I found it in good shape, hidden under some shirts. Is it too personal to ask why it was in there?" She jabbed a finger in his chest, her face turning stern. "And don't think about pulling an act like that on me again. I was worried, you know."

The man blushed crimson. "You... really want to know, huh?"

She nodded firmly.

"...Honestly, Lapis... it's because of you and Steven. You're the ones who convinced me to stay in Beach City."

Lapis looked at him with wide eyes. "You mean, you could have sent that to a big shot in Kansas and started a career?"

"I could have, yes," said Jamie. "But I've decided to stay here instead. I'm happy where I'm at, and with new friends and a family whom I've grown to love. I am the official director of a community theater, and it's expanding."

"But why?" asked Lapis. "I don't understand. You could be making it big in Kansas, and beautiful women would be flocking you left and right. You'd have adoring fans... you would be following your dreams! Why don't you just go?"

"Because I'm already following my dream. A new dream," Jamie stated matter-of-factly. "I've been chasing it ever since. And within every day, I've reached her even further."

"But you can't see your dream clearly unless..." She tilted her head curiously. "Wait, where's my Jamie? I want to see him."

He raised an eyebrow. "Uh... right here?"

With happy eyes, Lapis reached for his sunglasses and pushed them up where they lay in his hair. The water gem's expression softened, and soon began to caress her friend's cheeks.

"There you are," she whispered.

Jamie smiled lovingly.

"Here I am."


End file.
